
Santa Claus and His Men.

A curious place isoid Old Santa Claus' ilcn.
All fctor'U full of treasures; where queer little

men.
Xo larger than drumsticks, yctaetivean!
Arc busily working frcmi morning till night.

These queer little fellows, these all tne
small.

All answer with pleasure Old Santa Claus' call
For "Filly more bonbons, one hundred more

toys!
jooi giria and sympathetic, on your it seemed

"Here, merrily hop he gleefully cries;
"My sled all ready male haste, the time flies!
My reindeer prancing and pawing the snow;
Make there, make baste, we're impatient

gol"

Soon the bundles arc packet with the greatest of

Then 6prirg the reindeer, 1 on I thro' the
air.

Till they 6top at some home, where; snag in their
lied

Sleep Cora and Mabel, Willie and Fred.

When the children awake at dawn's early light.
And steal from their beds, how they'll scream

With delight
their Uic af

wall.
With treasures overflowing, and for

an.

Christmas

Duilcrin, Governor-Gener- Canada,
contributes the following to the CanaiWm
Monthly :

Ti"s Christinas day I

To one anoUier
I hear men say-A- las

I my brother.
Its winds blow bitter.

Our Christmas suns
Xo longer glitter

As former ones!
this be
Then borrow

1'rom
Surcease of sorrow;

Let dead
Their bright reflections,

Let fond friends blend
recollections-- Let

love revive
Joy's ashen

For Love Life
Since

JURS. DUXN'S CHRISTMAS.
It Christmas-ev-e in Mrs. Dunn's

to tli rob and ache at its anniversary."
Mr. Koyburne tapped his violin gently,
as much as to sav, "Wo know what
that is," but he looked curiously at and I went down, too readily perhaps,

bright, landlady. Having lived years un- -' and we walked through half a dozen
der her roof, and found her in

workmen eo practical atlairs ol life, and al

Xicliola$

was

his
two

ways cheerful, it had hardly occurred
to him that she had a more tender or . your
romantic side, though he i

aioreuamcs.onmy ust 01 good be companionable and even airs violin, has

is
are

haste
lo

care,
off on

or

let

Yules

Their

Love remembers.

efficient

i z r r ... . ... . .and with something in her air, a tone
in her voice, that brought up the ini
age of a fair woman he had loved Ion.

'ano.
44 It was when I wa barely twenty- -

five," she continued. "I ought to have
outgrown it and him by this but
I'm afraid I'm strong-minde- d

There! I shall bore you to death, Mr.
Koyburne there are some folks who
have no mercy on a listener; but some
how I felt like talking about myself
night."

"And I feci like hearing about your
On beholding stockings, they hung on self l'ray go on; a love

something

(Earl ol

ff so,
us

lor.gago

lend

embers.
is

St.

time,

to

fair's like an air of Mozart,
sweet to listen to."

always

'Mine wasn't sweet to live through,
I promise you. You see, I'd been left
alone in the world, with a tritle of mon
ey, enough to keep me without
work; that is say, there was Aunt
Huldah, rich and alive, but I had no
expectations from her, and would
Heaven I'd had no realizations! Well,
I wasn't quick enough to teach, and
had no knack for millinery or tnantua-making- ,

and thirhundrcd overemploy-
ments women turn their hands to now
adays were unknown and untried by
them then; so I put the little I had in
to boarding-hous- e. I didn't live about
here at that time you see, it's an old
craft with me I lived in the western
part of the Btato at Croftford."

"Croftford!" echoed Mr. Koyburne
stooping to pick up the bow he had let
fall.

"Yes. You have been there? It's
thought a pretty place of its size. The
house I kept looked out on the Mall,
where young folks went walking arm

cozy parlor; the back-lo- g blazed and "i in the long summer evenings,
snapped wibh a good will, as if it re- - aml sometimes the band played such
nicmbered the days when the gunshin" tunes! They don'.t seem like the same
crept into its heart; the candles burned tiling nowaday. Oh, don't you feel
with a clear radiance on the mantel. " eli tonight, Mr. Koyburne?" she ask
Outside, the snow fell and drifted c,l picking up a stitch in her knitting,
against the pane, the wind whistled "As usualt thank yui Dunn
loudly, as if to drown the Christmas-- "Things come on so suddenly at
bells, that now seemed far away, and times," she apologized. "I thought
anon ranr out like clarion rails. Mrs. Ja must be going to have an ill turn
Dunn herself sat before thohijrh-polish-- Just nov' Yoa luokcd quite ghastly,
ed fender with her knitting a woman uPn my word- - Aro Jou 1uite sure t,,at
who had been pretty once, but no long-- Jou feel 11,1 right?"
er young now, with hair quite erav. and "It was nothing, believe me noth--
thc traces of the tears that time had ing more than a twinge of rheumatism,
dried upon her pale checks, one might that one must expect at my age.
nave satu, lust as the showers of lonz-- " Uh! wiiero was if lou gave me
past ages have left their prints on the I such a start, I assure you."
stiffened soil. Mrs. Dunn's tears had. "The young people were walking
indeed, been shed long ago, but they arm in arm on the Mall, and the band
burned yet so surely as the twilight of was playing," giving her the cue,
Christmas-ey- e fell about her. To-niff- " Oh yes, thanks. I'd been in busi- -

her houseful of boarders had all betaken ness ahout a year when he came across
themselves their several ways: this one m' path. I dare say it's silly for me,
to spend the holiday with his partner's with my gray hairs and crow's-fee- t, but
family, that one with his mother in the sometimes of a spring morning, when
country, the other with his sweetheart, I open m7 window and the fresh fra--

till nobody was left but Mr. Koyburne grance steals upon me, I find myself
a man as gray and worn as herself forgetting my years and expecting him,

who had only his violin with which to iust M 1 USC(1 to i and when I come to
keep Christmas. He .sat now in the mJ" senses presently, all the day seems
chimney-corner.drawi- the bow across vacant and dark, and I go about with
his violin, and bringing up long-pa- st weights at my heels, and the spring
and half-forgott-en scenes by the necro- - sun 18 behind a cloud. 1 don't suppose
inancy of his chords and melodies. vou can understand my nonsense."

"One feels the need of a home on "You don't know me," said her
Christmas-ev-e, Mrs. Dunn," he said, listener, turning his back upon her to
presently, breaking off the air of "Auld suiff the candles.
iang ayne" suuueniy. "Mot butUu "He wasn't one of my boarders,
chimney-corne- r is as much a home as you know," she continued, "but he
ivc ever known, and no bad substitute; was intimate with some of them, and
yet perhaps it's only a sentimentality, Us familiar in the house as need be,
out wncn a man reaches my time of coming to dine and lunch when it
life it goes hard with him to remember pleased him, till he knew the lay of the
uias ne nas rounu, as tne poet says, his land as well as if it belonged to him
warmest welcome at an inn." That was long before I knew that he

"No doubt, no doubt!" sighed Mrs. cared or thought of me, for though my
Dunn. " It seems as if a boarding- - glass told me I wasn't it
house were only a way-stati- to some-- has given over telling flattering tales
ttiitig more permanent. That's the way nowadays yet I'd never thought much
it useu to seem to me when I was twen- - about love and that sort of thing, bein
ty-tiv- e. Do you know, I've got to kind a practical body, and too busy to med
oi ureau isiiristnias-cv- e as much as I die with things I wasn't called on to
used love it; it's a sort of landmark worry about. He got iu the way, when
now that shows how far we've wander- - his friends were out, of knocking at
ed from the hopes and promises of the door of my private parlor, and
youth. As you say, it's a night when dropping in till they came home, as a
one needs a fireside, in its true sense, matter of convenience, I naturally sup
and love and friends, and all they ex-- posed, because public parlors are drea- -

pectcd to have when life was young;" I ry places to wait in at the beat, and he
and Mrs. Dunn's voice trembled and was one of those men, I'd noticed, who
broke, and Mr. Koyburne drew out a love luxury and prettiness desperately.
chord that sounded like an " amen." I But one night when the moon was up,
" You may htugh if you will at an old and the band was playing out on the
woman like me," she said, when she Mall ' The girl I left behind me,' and I

where no one enters." shadow of the somebody
44 every pain handful of cinnamon roses

bites deeper, till seems as I could my window. roses
not bear it, just an wound said June blows that littic oid-fas-

ioned cinnamon rose is the most
fragrant to nie; and it was he,
calling to tne to come down and walk;

tunes such tunes as seemed like the
music of the spheres with variations.
Sometimes when I've been passing

room, --Mr. Itrirhiirn. vti'r
knew her to drawn out a strain or two of those verv

and

not

not
to

to

a

arm

to

at

i us ii a siueueu rose leaves, anil I've uaii
sit down ou the stairs to recover my

self. However, when I reached home
that night and locked up I'd found out

me step
eery

rellected, 4 Oh, it's Xancy car-- to render speechless? Ye
rying up the clean clothes from the '. gods? Kut the letter! Shall we hear
wash,1 and I rang the bell for Tildv, , it? Kemetnber the dawning of
the table to bring up the and and good-wi- ll toward men ! ' '
asked her, aside, where Xancy was. , I almost it," she said, taking

44 4 In the kitchen, maim,' said she, the yellowed letter from its hiding-- 4

off the clean clothes from plaee. "It is a resurrection of the
the ' past; it all as had hap--

Anu unugei, is sr.e mere too.---1 pened vesterda
said.

4 Yes, inarm, of the rais-
ings.'

isn't Mary (the chaaiber-maid- )
helping her?' I asked.

4 Xotshe,' saidTildy; 4 she's sluv- -

something I hadn't known when I went ering out at the pump, sure,
out I out that I loved Jules inS along of Barney.'
auueriey, whether he loved me not. 1 i oy wiiat possessed me, luenibrance of all I had lost by my folly
It was an embarrassing piece of news out I just asked Miss Cruder to take sin ,j.ir;n;, to mect vo

me; it was both pain and pleasure I place at the and I up '
aml vonr u,,iiraj,i

i . . . . I . t I I . i; i I
vui. luuaiv iwiaiuu LUliCillcr. it Ml Jill f atiiua atuiiu. a u a uui. uuuuii" iu

start at every and get nervous
m Knoex, i uegau lo lootc in

him

this
girl, toast, peace

dread

like
bars.' will it

44

44And

44

had found

(my parlor, the hair of my tleshstoo4 your and beg that last
up wncn l saw mat it was ourmng in f:lvor. IJlJt lhat voll win not .

the glass with moic and wor-- 1
bed-roo- m instead, which opened . tcrjv despise me, you will think

ry about my face, abseiit- - of the parlor. However, after a little !ls kintl,v of as voll m:iy benuv;n,.
minded about the bills and the house- -' reflection, I considered that I might
keeping, till one night I met him on I uavc UL'eu mistaken in my absence of
the stairs; he was going up and I was! I stepped into the parlor,
coming down, and we didn't do cither.

' which was just light enough to show me
and dear, dear, what an old fool lam! ! ,ay with the lid open and the pa-- I

can't think of time without ! pcrs scattered about. I thought of my
tears and the band outside iu . stocking in a minute, you could
the moonlight playing 4 My love like uaTU knocked me down with a feather,
the red, red rose.' And yet he couldn't though I'd taken the precaution to sew
really have loved me, you know." 11 tMo tIie mattress that very day, till

I don't knowanv thinsr of the kind." I "ouid get ready to use it. X ccr- -
brokc in Mr. lloy burne. almost an'riIv: uinlnalwuoeveritwas ,uust oe well
44 I'm sure that he loved you." acquainted with my ways, and had ob--

" I to think so," she said, sniil- - ?Brved where 1 put m v ku's- - And wLo
ino-- horcolf .i i.i.:.. :. b.... the servants could that

weren't roi.iL' be mnrrio.l for v..- -r UM w m conspiracy witii tne
so. because h w: onl ,l,,..r 1 saw 11,0 aou i me closet, mat

bank W:IS aJ:li"' trolul,lc- - ,tuo,lt :l -- oadCroftford, the Pactolus Ban-k-
I hate the thought, I Hew it and wrenched itvery sound of it; the words

I,un ana- -,t' was JuIus A.lderley whomy tongue -- and his salary wasn't
bigenoushto Pc him; and then I i

.
LU.oul: 4eu at eacn other

full ttiinnfn li I. I...was in ho hurry. I wanted to make .
"ver exchanged a word. He had beenmoney myself, and life had grown so

sweet, I was almost afraid of my good . "4"""4 " , s.
fortune; and perhaps I was just pun-l.'V- 1

I,BIP' anU craTCn t'nouil lo
ishedfor my of faith in K,a .

-- teal into niy house for uiy money. Do

providence. Well, one day I a j ".". j..
rreatJ.un.rLse. Annt Huldah died, and ,,,H """r 1 w

.
u,u "oor. .!'ml I,,s

I went to the funeral; and when I ,
IU ' uva "? "nMSI rw nu w:l,K

the lawver read o..t will, .hn s'owiy uui anu uown Mairs, i ioilow- -

left ine live thousand dcllars--in a J'.'"' an" ?ul ml" " WMlM loncV '"t
stockimr! Tli ni.rht. T rMl. ,n,n " were jusi oegiu-

Jules ""'rT vibrate upon the air as I closedcatno to welcome me, and i
showed him the stockingand asked him UU5 ,,oor l,m mm ' alMl Ulei mmM mu

thu foot of tho stlr in dc:idto guess; and then I threw the whole, tlt a f:iint- -

" 1 ,iad M a!oII ',vu himof which lopart was shining gold and sil- -... tiuii;i.Athn.4i.,i v:i. .i... ..... i ...i.iVpr. On t ho l llo m it Titnrr lull k " iMllllll.uuuunu.il
nWoint fionn.l lt..f ,,.., I eould niised on my house wer - ... , ...

to me that Jules had somethiii" co,"u uau ,U!luc sHOU Ule oau K 3 Joss.... . . nUml I.a n....il.l ..nl.. l.n..A t. t.on his mind that niirhU and I rallied iuhbuch uis
him about it; but made him put s,tuation.

you

and

and

and

like

out. And then X put the money back "i l"u n-'- wcck tne aiiair was
into the stocking and locked it into mv lown talk autl every body knew that
desk, while he held the lamp; and I nc na,l decamped. He'd dropped a let
remember that when I opened the desk tir '"to the mail me, to bo sure, but
he caught sight of the daguerreotype I never opened it. I didn't care to read
I'd had taken to give him on Christinas, his lame excuse; he couldn't say any
and begged it; and I wouldn't let him thing I didn't know already. I didn
have it, because it wasn't good, and I want to keep alive any spark of regret
meant to sit again, and after he had or affection him. I wanted to tread
gone I put it into the lire and said noth- - n it, as I would on a serpent that had
ing. But when he said good-nig- ht stung mc. But nature sometimes
there was something odd about him; stronger than resolve; I couldn't bring
he looked at me long and scarchingly, myself to burn the letter. I've kept it
as if he'd like to sec my thoughts them- - with the seal unbroken, and I've writ- -

selves; and onco or twice he began to ten it in my will that it shall be buried
speak, and broke off with a kiss, and witn me- -

finally he told me that I should not see 44 Well, it was ten years later !eforc I
him for a few days, as he was going out married Mr. Dunn not for love, of
of town on bauk business." Mrs. Dunn course; that was all over with me. But
paused, and sighed profoundly; Mr. he was going to the bad, and needed a
Koyburne walked to the window, and helping hand, and vowed it would be
shivered as he looked out on the wild the same thing as giving over to
night. damnation if I refused. But I was

44 It few later rhU "erved- - Hc led m? a hard ,ifewas only a days when
Langton, the assistant cashier, who spent my money, and here I am a

" s n e" was al 1 wenboarded with mc, came into my private "V'w' , ,
parlorand said he wanted to speak with tJ'-'- e' w,th 1 10 wo'ld ore mew,'ere
me confidentially about Jules. You ""T' '"m T " PPness mis
can't tell what a chill it gave mc. I , ; ' s

l all of shiver. Howow m a garni-dead-a-thought nothing but ho had dropped
I X, bccn! Save us 11 3 twelvcI'd rather it had been so!

It seems Jules had using the bank's I

money to speculate. He had lost, of i " It Christinas-day,- " said Mr. Hoy--
course, and Langton had been the first ourne. iou leave your story unhn- -

to discover it, and he came to me, he isheil unless you read the letter of Jules,
said, in order that I might warn Jules Why not celebrate the day thus, if I
that it couldn't be kept from the board mai uo so bold?"
of directors, as they'd already got wind " "a you know, I've been tempted to
of something wrong, unless he could do that very thing. I've been fighting
replace the money immediately by beg- - against it all yesterday," she answered,
ging or borrowing. You may guess my "It occurred to you, perhaps,
feelings! I made no question but Jules tnat it may not have the money
had gone out of town with a view of t0 stocking that hc meant to rob you
raising tne money somehow, too much of?"
ishamed to ask me for and tell me his , 44 What else could it have been, prav ?

tauit; but he hail left no address, and He knew the money was there; he had
all I could do was to wait his return in a urgent need of it. He did not know
fever of impatience; and it was that I loved him well enough to over--
Christmas-wee- k, too, when every bod v's look his offense, and give him all I had
expected to be cheerful, and there's t for the asking. I have followed
no end of work to be done. Some of to the ends of the earth but for that, fnr

had recovered herself; 44 but I had a was leaning the window, after cast- - ' my boarders had gone to keep the sea--1 better or worse. Not that I cared a fi

blow in my young days that I've ing up my accounts for tne day and son among their friends, but then were J for the money I could wish it had all
got the better of a love affair" giving orders for breakfast, watching a few left, who, like vou and me, Mr. been SHnk in the Red Sea before it fell

'Yes? Let those laugh who win. the love-sic- k people strolling about by Koyburne, had nowhere to go; and,toiue. If it was not that, why should
We all keep a corner of our hearts I twos and stopping to kiss eaeh other in while we were sitting at tea on

the elms
And Christmas-tim- e the tossed a up

it if Of all the that
as old is

to

anu

have

that

never

would

never

mas-ev- e it suddenly seemed to me as
I heard some body going over the front
stair.--, and the thought passed through
my mind, 4 Who can it be!' and then I

probably

is

seem if

but

attention,

it

he have blushed and hung his head, and
left me without a word in extenuation?"

44 Was not the other fault grave
enough to make a man blush and hang
his head before his sweetheart enough

it for nie ; my
lines run
burne read :

There, tlo you rcadV
eyes are full of tears; thor

jgether." And Mr. Koy- -'

44 can hope, dear .Jennie, that
you could forgive me; I saw there was
no mercy for :ne in your face last night
when I had crept into vour house.

. hoping to carry oil" your picture asare- -
'"or i

amj not face
to niy urn, went t() f:M.e i,car

;
iuiv

eyes, for
i

luy out that
grow

desk
that
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ot be?

to
or

at
to
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want
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th

I,,cttnt
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for

for

is
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Chri
if

nn.l ,1...

mc
that my temptation great, and my

I pumsiiiuciii nnuosi mure i nan i can
bear; that, like many a poor sinner,
my intentions were better than my
deed. Should you have tender
word for me, one consoling thought to
cheer my exi.e, write it to Iuidon, not
to Jules Adilerley, but' " and here
Mr. rtoyburne paused and bent toward
Mrs. Dunn, and took her hand in his,
caressingly. 44 Do you follow me, Jen-
nie? 4 Not to Jules Adderley, but to
John Koyburne!' Christ's blessing on
the newly born!"

And the Christmas stars ahonc in
brightly, for the candles had burned
out, and the two long-parte- d lovers
knelt together in the first hour of the
Christma-day- !

Poisonous Cooking Vessels.
And now the chemists tell the house

wife to beware of the attractive porcc-laiii-lin- cd

cooking vessels which form
so conspicuous a part of culinary furni
ture, nowadays. The porcelain enamel
is said to be highly ohjcetioiiahlc on
account of the e:tsy actiou on it of acid
fruits, common salt, and other sub
stances, by means of which lead and
even arsenic are dissolved out iu largo
quantity during the process of cooking.
It is shown that it is not .so much on
account of the large proportion of lead
and arsenic that these enamels are dan-
gerous, but because they are so highly
basic in their character, and are so
readily acted on by feebly-aci- d solu-
tions. Xo enamel should be admitted
to use unless it is totally unaffected by
boilinjr with a solution of
citric acid, which is very moderate
test.

A Prime Itrmrdjr for a Painful .Bla
mar.

The puns cndiin-f- l by tlie rlirumulic aro
attributed by pattinlni.t to itm
contact of a cntaiii abnormal ncrM li tm nt
In the blood with the .Mitivt: ciiwrini' of
the iiium-Ic- joints. Ilu-tul- ti r Stomach
Kilters bein a mihtIi MimkI in
ailmir-itil- caUulatxl to vxim-- llii- - impuritv,
anil by rrmoviii the to allav the pain

fuveri-- h symptoms whirli it Vroilm-rs- .

That it is a most rciticilv for
rli ii!ii:iti-- neuralgia and ont, a. a
a reliable means of eouiiteractiii tlio.--r ilis-ca-- c.

is a fact amply eviiU-iu-iilb- voluntary
Tliliratt rmaiiatinir from those lioni it

hascureil. and alti-sle- hv nmti.-a- l practi-
tioners of hi-- h refute. It i likeuUe a
wiverelim curative of dy.-'p- i rotixtip.i-tio- u.

liver complaint, urmarv trouliles and
general deliility. as well as t ie most popu-
lar and surcessful antidote to malaria extant.

Come Konr and lt l' Reason To.
Celher.

Why do people .so frerptentiv sav to Dr.
Vree, "I suppose your Gulden

Discovery cures 15eeau-- e itlia Uvn the practice of kmivMi charlatansto mauufur-tiir- worlhlcsx
to dupe the ignorant and i rcluh.'us

liy rirommcnilin tin 111 to ft- - r......
of e. To Mich an extent ha Hif, i....--

practiced Uiat it is no wonder that manv
have acquired I)rrtiiilire - --..It.t . n ...i...;

d nmeillcs. Hut Ir. Tierce do.- - not a.l.
xcrti-- e his standard i)n-- i ir:i!..iw .

alls, does not claim that tlu v ulll perform
miracle- -, hut Miiijdy puMi,tics the fact thatthey have heen d. n i.....ii:.. t...
certain forms of dif.ca.-- e for which he reeom-incm- U

them, after hatin- - i...:-..- o:

cacy in many hundred cat-- s with
sralifiias Micetss. It is a fact known toevery well infuimcd phvsiciao that man-Mni- rle

remedies iiosjens' Fcveral iliircrcn't
Quinine, for insane, ha, atonic quality, which mot? its u,- - intajcs of deliility; an hv which1' - elhcacioiis in asm--; ami a fjl.rifu-- v

proiK-r'y-
, whih renders it ..!Ii.a-io- us

in c- -cs of fever. The rc-u- lt i,f itsailmini-tratio- n will alo varv with theqiiantiiy uvn ami the cir es underwhich it ir employed. Iikci-e- . the (Jold-c- n
.Medical Ilircovi-r- psjv-- e Im,:!i al

and alteratie. or - proin-rti.-- s

of tl:ehi--hcs- t orJer. llr . ,i .

properiieilcuriitwot las-- ci
ofdi-ca-e- 3. rirst,tho:e of t!; res.iratoryas throat, hronchial and lun allce-t.on- -.

chronic cou.'ln nnd
or.d
tcin
cian

at)

4I not

was

one

anil

ean.-- f
ami

I, the Wood and idandularsys.
i, in which ahV tions all sMI f u phv-- Iemploy alteratives, as in

otcbcs,cniptfon,uIeer.swc'linL's tumo- -
sccscs and in torpor of the livcror "Ml-iisne- j-.

Whilcits unci, uy its combi- -
I'P:nic. -- uc-ted in ca-e- s ofpulmonary Tct you need notakeitcspcetln-- it will cure you if vourlun- -s are half d, nor because "it larecommended as a Moo J medicine would itsproprietor a.Ivi-- e you to take it expectinx

it w,r,ean.'-;Vr- - U wi" not P.'orm inira
CUre maDy r"Te !otms 01dUca.fc

KvEr.TTiii.vr. ait SAxror:i.V Itimcii,roi: Catakrii iinirccotiiidcnce. It isthe .,f one of our ablest phy-I-uai-

ill, pr uy one of he Ianrc-- t andmost reliable dru-- house in the Lailedales. and : oreacribed hv uhvoUians.
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